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** I don't know, sir."
"Well, look here," said Michael, earned away by the
look in his eyes, "it's all a question of a certain patter.
But, of course, that's got to be learned. I gather that
you're not a reader."
" Well, sir, not a great reader."
" That, perhaps, is fortunate. What you would have to
do is to impress on the poor brutes who sell books that
every one of the books on your list—say about thirty-five
—is necessary in large numbers to his business. It's lucky
you've just chucked your conscience, because, as a matter
of fact most of them won't be. I'm afraid there's nowhere
you could go to to get lessons in persuasion, but you can
imagine the sort of thing, and if .you like to come here for
an hour or two this week, I'll put you wise about our
authors, and ready you up to go before Peter."
" Before Peter, sir ? "
" The Johnny with the keys ; luckily it's Mr. Winter,
not Mr. Danby; I believe I could get him to let you in
for a month's trial."
" Sir, I'll try my very best. My wife knows about books,
she could help me a lot. I can't tell you what I think of
your kindness. The fact is, being out of a job has put the
wind up me properly. I've not been able to save with two
children; it's like the end of the world."
" Right-o, then ! Come here to-morrow evening at nine,
and I'll stuff you. I believe you've got the face for the job,
if you can get the patter. Only one book in twenty is a
necessity really, the rest are luxuries. Your stunt will be
to make them believe the nineteen are necessaries, and the
twentieth a luxury that they need. It's like food or
clothes, or anything else in civilisation."
c* Yes, sir, I quite understand."
" All right, then.    Good-night, and good luck ! '*

